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Thats by tne wounded.both our remedies 
Within thy helpeand holy phificke hcs: 

1 beare no hatred blcftcd manjfor loe 
My intercesfion hkewtfe heads my foe, 

Fri. Be plaine good Tonne and homely in thy drift 
Ridling confesfion,findes but ridling thrift. * 
Rom. Then plainely know my harts deareloueis fet 
On the faire daughter of rich Capulet: 

As mine on hers,fo hers is fet on mine 
And all conibind,faue what thoumuft combine 
By holy marriage: when and where, and how, 

V Ve met, we wooed,and made exchange of vow; 

He tell thee as we pafle,but this I pray. 

That thou confen c to marrie vs to day, 

Fri, Holy S, Francis what a change is here? 

Is Rofalme that thou didft loue fo deare, 

So foone forfaken’young mens loue then lies 
Not truely in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

Iefu Ol4aria,w hat a deale of brine 
Hath wafht thy fallow cheekes for Rofalinef 
How much fait water thrownc away in waft, 
Tofeafonloue thatofitdothnottaft. 

The Sun not yet thy fighes,fromheauen cleares 
T hy old grones yet ringing in my auncient eares: 

Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ftainedoth fit, 

Of an old teare that is not wafht offyet. 

If ere thou waft thy felfe,and chele woes thine^ 

Thou and thefe woes, were all for Rof aline. 

And art thou chang’ d/pronounce this fentence thenj 
Women may fall, when thers no ftrength in men. 

Ro . Thou chidft me oft forlouing Rofatme. 

Fri. Fordoting,not for louingpupill mine. 

Ro. And badft me bury loue. 

Fri, Notin a grime, 

To lay one in, an other out to haue. 

Ro. Ipray thee chid wnenot,her Ilouenow 
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Doth grace for gr ace, and loue for loue alow: 

The other did not fo. 

Fri, Olhe knew well. 

Thy loue did read by rote, that could nor fpell; 

But come young wauerer,come goe with me. 

In onerefpeft Uethy afliftant be: 

For this alliance may fo happy proue. 

To turne your houiholds rancor to pure loue. 

Rom, O let vs hence, I ftand on fudden haft. 

Fri, Wifely and ilo w,they ftumble that run faft. 

Fxemtl 

Eater Benuolio and Mcrcutio. 

Merc. Where the deulefhould this Romeo be? came hee not 
home to night? 

Ben. Not to his fathers,I fpoke with his man, 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard hearted wench,that Rofalme 
Torments him fo,that he will fure run mad, 

Ben. T ibdtfnc kinfinan to old G^Mhath fent a letter to 
his fathers houfe, 

Mer, Achallcngeon my life* 

Ben: Romeo will anfwere it. 

Mer, Any man that can write may anfwere a letter.' 

Fen, Nay,he will anfwere the letters maifter how he dares 
being dared. 

tMer, Alas poor e/fe»e<»,hee is already dead, ftabd with a 
white wenches blacke eye.runne through the eare with a loue 
Jong the very pmne of his heart , cleft with the blinde 
^owe-boyes but-fhaft, and is hee a man to encounter Tt~ 


Row. Why what hTibaltl 

tafneofr C 0 fCats, Oh hees thecouragiouscap - 

tiniediflin«^r Cment$: ^ l\efigh^ tsasyou fingprickfong,keeps 
& the hSS? ? r °P 0 «i° n ,hc refts his minum refts,one two 
a dualift a dnafo^ b °P° ir ' e:c he very butcher of a filke button 

firfi and fecond r * the vei y ^ houfe of the 

d lecond caufe, ah the rmmortall Paftado,the Punto re- 
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